THE MATCH . . 

By James Oliver Ciarwood 


SEIIGRANT BROKAW was hatchet 
faced, with shifting- pale blue 
eyes lhat had a glint ot cruelty 
In them. He Was rail and thin, 
and tithe as a cat. He belonged to the 
Royal Northwest Counted FuIIM and 
was one of the best men pn the trail 
that bad ever gone, into the. North. 

His busings w»9 man hunting. Ten 
years uT seeking after human uney had 
tfven to hLm many of the characfcer- 
iriScs of a. fox. For sis of those ten 
year& hp had represented law north of 
flfiy-three. Now he hail come to the 
end or his last hunl, close up to the 
Arctic Circle, 

For iHi days he had been following a 
man. The hunt bail begun In midsum- 
mer, and it was now midwinter. Billy 
Lorlns. Who was Wanted for murder, 
bad be*n a hard man to find. Hut he 
was raUSltt hi Ib.se and Brokaw ws? 
keenly exultant. It Was hi? greatest 
ichlcTernent, It would mean a, ureal 
deal for him down at headquarters. 

In the rough and dimly lighted! cabin 
his man sat opposite h|m, on a bench, 
hss m:iiini-]ed hand? crossed over his 
knees^ He was a younger rain than 
Qrakoa-— 30. or a little, belter. His hair 
was lonp, reddish and untrlmmed. 
atubble of reddish beard covered his 
race. Ills ryes. too. were iWu* — of the 
deep honest blue that one rem embers 
■ad mast frequently (rusts. 

He did not look like a criminal. There 
was something almost boyish In hUi 
face. hi3 rsee a. Utile hollowed by long 
privation. He waft tho sort of man that 
other num liked. Even Brokaw, who 
had a heart like flint in tha face of 
:rlme, had melted a little. 

■Ugh!:" he shivered, "Listen to that 
beastly wind! It means three day 

Outside a gale was blowing straight 
down from the Arctic* They e 
hear the steady moaning of It In 
sprue* tops over the cabin, and now 
and then there camp one of those raging 
blasts that filled, the night with Btxaoge 
shrieking pound. Volleys of fine, hard 
snow beat against the one window with 
a rattle like shot- 
In the cabin It waa comfortable. It 
was BHIy'o cabin. He had hullt It deep 
In a swamp, where there were lynx 
and fisher cat to trap, and where h c had 
thought that so one could find him. 
,. The street Iron bIotb was glowing- hot 
c'/An oil lamp hung from the celling. 
Billy was sitting so that the glow of this 
fell m his face. It scintillated on the 
rings of steel about his wrists. Brokaw 
was a cautious man as well us a clever 
; we,. and he took no chances. 

'T like fltorms— when ycu'ra inside. 

to a stow." replied] Bitty, 
ne feel sort of— safe," He 
little grimly. Even & that ft 
■raas not an. unpleasant smile* 

Brokaw's snow-reddened eyes gaze* 
at ihe other. 
"There's something In that" he salt 
['"*ThIs storm will give you at k?ast thre. 
! jfiaya more of life." 
}>{ "Won't you drop that?" asked Ih 
i ; .crisoner, turning his face a little, & 
[;.'tha± 4t was shaded from the Ugh' 
; i -"you've got m0. now. an' I know what' 
well as you do." His vole 


manacled hands and turned duwn the 
llght. 

"Hurts my eyes," he said, and he 
laughed frankly as he caught lite sus- 
picious glint In Brokaw's eyes* He 
seated himself again, and leaned over 
toward the other. 

"1 haven't talked to a while man for 
three months." he added, a little hesi- 
tatingly. "I've beer hiding — Cloj*. I 
had a- dog for a time, but he died, an* 
I didn't dare go hunting- for "another. 
I knew you fellows were pretty close 
after me. But I wanted to get enough 
fur to take me to South America. Had 
It all planned, an" she was going to 
Join me there— with the kid I'nder- 
stand* If you'd kepi away another 
month " 

Thtrre was a btistty break In W.b voice, 
and he coughed lo clear 1L 

"Ton don't mind if I talk, do you— 
ai-oul her. an" the kid? I've- fcot lo an 
H. or bu*t. or pn mal I've pa>l la be- 
cause — to-day — she was ?t — at 10 
o'clock In the morning— en* it's our 
wedding day " 

The half gloom hH from Brpkaw whit 
was in the- other's fic>. And (hen Billy 
laughed almost Juoousty. 

"Say. but che's been a true little p-rd 
ner." he whimpered proudly, as ther 
came a lull lathe storm. "She was jus 
born for ma an" everything &cemcd %■ 
happen on her birthday, aa' that'* 
Trhy 1 can't be dowahearfed 1 , 
It's her birthday, you we. an* 
Ing, before you came. I waa Just that 
happy that T set a plate for her at tbi 
labSej an* put her picture and a curl o 
her hair lT^:.le |t— set the picture U| 
SO !t was looklnR at me— an* we hai 
breakfast toge-lher. Loot her* ." 

He moved to the table, with Ttrokaw 
watching him ]£ke a. cat. and brought 
PDmnthlnE- hack with h:rp, wrajiped, In 
ja soft piece of buckskin. He unfolded 
the buckskin tenderly arid drew forth a 
long curl that rippled a dull red and 
fold in the larnpglow, and then he 
handkd a photograph to Brokaw. 

•That's Twr!'* he whispered. 

TSrokaw turned so that the light fell 
on the picture. A sweet, girlish face 
smiled: at him from nut of ti wealth of 
flowing, dishevelled curia. 

"She had ]| taken that nay lust Tor 
me," explained Bitty, with the enthusi- 
asm of a boy [: 


tiad it. But I'd like to know what you 
would have done. 

"We were up S^-re elx months, and 
we'd both, grown to love she big woods, 
attd she was growing pretiier and hap- 
pier every day— when Thome, the- new 
superintendent, came up. One day she 
totd me that fcbe didn't 11 he- Thome* 
but I didn't pay much attention to that, 
and laughed at her, and said tie was a 
good fellow. 

"Alter that I couldl see thai, eotrte- 
thiug- wis worrying her, anj pretty 
coon I coukln t help rrom seeing what 
It was. and everything came out. U 
was Thorn*. He was persecuting her. 
She hadn't totd me, because- she kuw 
It would make trouble, and I'd )<tt my 


3p the 


'-Makes ™ 


hair in 


Lirls- 


me. when we're home. I lo\-e it tha: 
waj\ Cuess t may he stflfy. but I'll tell 
you *hy- That was down, in York State, 
too. 

"She lived in a cottage, all grown over 
with tioneyBucklo an" morning glory, 
with green hills and valleys all about It 
— and the old apple orchard just 
behind. That day we were In the 
orchard, nil red an* white with 
bloom, find she dared me to a nice. 
1 let her- beat me, and ' when 1 
cam* up she stood under one of the 
trees, her check is like the pink blossoms, 
and her hair all tumbled about her like 
an armful of gold, stroking (he loo^e 
apple blossoms down on her head, 

"I forgot everything: there, and I dldn' 
stop until I tiad her la my arms, an", at 


than usual and found her crying. She 
put her arms TOUAd my neck, and Just 
oried it all out, with b«* face snuggled 

In my i\w-k and klssln' itk " 

Brokaw could gee the cords In Billy's 
neck. Hfcs manacled hands were 
■cltnched- 

"Wha: would you have done. Bs*o- 
kaw?" he asked huskily. "tVhat if you 
had a wire, an" tahe told you that an- 
other man had insulted her, and was 
forcing his mentions on her. and she 
asked you to gfva up your Job and laic. 
hiT away? Would yiu have done It, 
Brokaw? 

'No, youm-oul-ln't. Tou'd ha^ hunted 
jl. Tha.-s wiiat I did. He- 
drtnkinK— Just enough to 
nvake him devilish, and: he laughed al 
me — I didn't mean to strike t-j hard^ — 
hut li happened. T killed him. 

"I got away. She. and rha baby 
down In the little cottage, apMn— down 
In York Stole— an" I know she** awake 
this mlnat*- — our wedding day— think 
Insr of me, an' praying Tor me, and 
counting mie days between dqw aud 
spring. ( vHb were gnnig to South 
America, then." 

Brokaw ra=e lo his feet and put fresh 
wood fnto che store. 

. It must be pretty hard." In 
said, Biraigntening hlnweM. '"But Ih 
taw up "here doesn't take them thlngi 
into account — tto*. very much. It may 
let you off itrlth man-laughter — ten 
fiftwn years. I Grope it does. Lei's 
tuna in." 

Billy stood up beelde Tikm. He went 
wilh Bmkaw to a, bunk built a^oli 
(he wall, and the sergeant drew a Ana 
Keel chain from his pockei. Billy lay 
down, his hands crossed over Ms breast, 
and ltroka.iv deftly fastened the cihaln 
about hu* ankles. 

"And I suppose you think this Is 
hard, loo." he- added, "But I guess 
yflifd do it if you were me- Tea years 
of this son of wurk !■ 
take chances. If you want anything 
In the night Just whistle." 

It had been a hard day wilh Broka 
arid he slept soundly. For an hoi 
Billy lay awake, thinking of home and 
listening to the wall of ihe ginrm. Then 
he, too, fell Into sleep— a reaUeaS. un- 
easy slumber filled with troubled 


the I 


little psTdn 


buried his ffccg In the blanket th: 
■ered lor a pillow. The foioke rt 
him even there and he sneezed 
Ingly. in that Instant the frlrl's fact 
disappeared. He cae^cec afiuln — and 

V BLarlled rasp broke from hb lips, 
d the ha ndCuff a abo u l b Is w fists 
clanked as he raised h.s hand tn his 
face, tn that moment his dazed senses 
adjusted themselves, The cabin was 
lull of smoke. It partly blinded him, 
but through it he could see tongue* 
tire shooting toward the celling. He 
old hear ih* crackling of burning 
pilch, and he yelled wildly to Elf oka w. 
[n-n instant the sergeant wia on hts 
-l. He rushed to the table where he 
had placed a pail of water the evenlrur 
before, and Billy heard the hissing of 
water as i: struck the flaming wall, 
revcr mind that," he --hnuted. 'The 
shack's hum of pitch cedar. We've got 

-L>kaw groped his way to him 
through the smoke and began fumbling 
at the chain aboul his ankles. 

caa'i— find — the key—" he gasped 
chokfnKly. "Here— grab hold of me!" 

__- caught "Billy under ihe arms and 
dragged him to the door. As he opened 
It the wind etime la wilh a rush and be- 
hind them the whole cabin burst Into a 
furnace of flame-. Twenty yards from 
cabin he dropj^ed Billy In the snow, 
ran bat'*, la that seerhlng room or 
ke and fire was everything on which 
their Uvea depended, food, blankets 
feu th*ir coats and raps and anow- 
Roes. Hut he could get no further ih&n 
the door. 

e relumed, to Bilty, found the key in 
his preset anil freed him frdm the chali 
about his ankles. Billy stood u 
IP looked a' Brokaw the glass in th 
3ow broke and a sea of flame spurted 
through. It lighted up their faces, 



leathery faci 


"Billy swayed dizzily. He laughed, even as he crumpled down in the snow.' 


Broka 
tar of hi 
On his face, too, 
i grin 


buttoning the thick ■ 


for 


ad net 


the 


had * 


lu*,] ! 


The Serjeant's Jaw was set hard. Hi 
•iously white.. He 

keep tram shivering. There 

was a stranife jmlle on Billy's face, an* 
a strange k>uk in his eyes, Neither of 
the two men had undressed for sleep, 
but their coats, attd cttpa and heavy 
mittens wtTe tu the flames. 

Billy rattled his handruffs. Brokaw 
looked him squarely in the eyes. 

'■You ousht to know this country," 
he said. -WhBt'll we do?" 

"The nearest post t? sisty miles bum 
here.' + Slid BYAy 

"I know itiflt." replied BruKuw, "And 
I know ihai Thormu's caWu ra only 
twenty mites from here. There must be 
some trapper or Indian shock nearer 
than thaL Is there^" 

In the red glow qf tho Are Billy 
smiled. His teeib gleamed at Brokaw. 
It was in a lull of the wind, and ne went 
close lo prokaw. snl spoke quietly, his 
eyes shining mare and more with that 
strange light that had coma Into them„ 
"This la going to boa big sight easter 
than hangin' or going to Jail for half my 
life Brokaw— an" you don't think I'm 
going to be fool enough to miss the 
chance, do you? It ain't hard to die of 
cold. I've almost been there once or 
twice. 

r I told you last rdEht why I couldn't 
give up hope — that something- good for 
me always came oa her birthday, or 



Thoreau's or dlo- ■• 

"Sure," said Hilly, stepping nulckiy to 
his slde^ "I suppose I might lie. down 
in the j*nw. an' refuse to budge. I'd 
win my game iheti, wouida't 1? But 
we'll play it— -on the square. It's 
Thoreau's. ur die. And It's up to you to 
find Thoreau's." 

He looked back over his shoulder at 
the burn ins cabin as ihey entered the 
(dge. of the furesi. and in the gray 
darkness lhat Was preceding dawn he 
smiled to himself. Two miles to the 
south, in a thick swamp; was Indian 
Joe's shack. They could have made it 
easily. 0a their way to Thorvau'a they 
would pass within a mile of li. But 
taw would never kcow. And they 
Id never reach Thoreau's. Billy 
knew that. 

He looked at the m^a huciten as he 
ofce trail ahead of him— ai. the pug- 
iciqus hunch or his shoulders, his Ions 
etrlde. the delrrmined clench of his 
hands_ and wondered what the soul and 
the hearl of a man like this im:?l be, 
ho In such an hour would not trada life 
for life. For almost three-quarters of an. 
inur Brokaw did not utter a word. The 
Lorm bad broke. Above the spruce lops 
he eky besan to c'.ear. Day 
lowly. And it was growing steadily 
oldei 

The swing of Brokaw's arms and 
shoulders kept the blood la them circu- 
lating, while Billy's manacled wrists 
he'd a part of his body almost rigid. He 
knew that h:S hands were already 
frozen. His arms were numh. and when 
at last BrokflW paused for 
on the edge or a frozen stream Hi . 
thrust out his hands and. clanked the 
steel rings. 
"It must he E&ttlng colder," he - . 

The cold steel had seared his wrials 
ike hot iron, and had pulled off patches 
■t skin acd fie-fh, Brokaw looked, 
lunched his shoulders. His lips 


flE_r 


h !lf I 


ast that Ion£ Ui 
igs on* and giv< 


mo the 


ut my bruins w-hen I 
ain't ktoklrg," growled Ilmkaw. 
pues? — before lone;— you'll In- willing to 
tell where the Jndinn s shack is.' 

He. kicked his way through i drif; nf 
jinoiF lo the sm.niher surface of (he 
Ktreoru. Thpr^ was a breath Of Wind In 
their faces and Billy bowed his head to 
It in the hours or his greatest loneli- 
ness and despair Billy bad kept up his 
fighting spirit by thinking of pi 


: he fct 


Br, 


They had .>i».|i]>^>J \ 


He raided < 


of his 


: Iffl 0, 


and 


Follow that creek— fo 
I'll come to Indian Ji 
aald. 

"And a mile Is just about our limit." 
■Juat about— yours, ■* replied Billy. "I 
can't make another halt. If we had a 


"If — '* wheezed, Brokaw. 
"If we had a fire," continued Billy, 
"we could warm ourselves an* make the 
Indian's. Shack easy, couldn't we?" 

Brokaw did not answer. He bad 
turned toward the creek when one of 
pulseless hands fell heavily on 


his r 


"Look he 
Brokaw 


, Brokaw. ' 

rnsd. They looked Intt 


a man," Bro- 
" You've done 
■duty. You've 
, on' I believe 
ilh me. If I 
□w wilt 


axd hrtl^hter and 
tanne ei-indtng ar 
or the lltl'e white 
hitn ami waving 
hind ttl h m as he 
hl^ phoaliter from 
His mind did 


"I guess nwhby you're 
kaW/' said Billy quielly, 
What you thought was yoi 
kept your word to th" la' 
you'll keep your word w: 
say the word that'll save 
you go back to hea<Jquarti 

For a full half .minute their eyes did 
not waver. Then Brokaw said: 
"No.** 

Billy dropped his hand. It was Bra- 
kaw's hand that fell on his arm now. 

"I can t dt> that." he said. "In tee 
years I ain't run out the white flag 
once. It's something that ain't known 
in the service. There ain't 3 coward 
in it. or a man who's afraid to die. But 
I'll play you square. I'll wait until 
we're both on our feet >, ■. ". and then 
I II give you twenty-four hgunj tha start, 
of me." 

Billy was smiling now. His hand 
reached out. Broka Wa met it, aad the 
Angers scarcely felt- 

"no you know." said. Billy softly, 
"there's been some thin" lunnln' In my 
head ever since we left the burning 
cabin, it's something my mother taught 
me: 'Do unto tit hers as you'd ha 


nf It. I couhl drop in a snowdrift an 1 
h'L you go on— to die. Then I could save 
myself. But I'm gulag to take your 
word— an" do the, other thing. I've got 
a match." 
"A mutchl" 

"Just one. 1 remember dropping It la 
my pants pocket yesterday when I was 
□ Ut on the trail. Its In this pocket. 
Your hand h In better shape than mine. 
Get It." 

Life had leaped Itilo Brakaw's face. 
Ho thruat hts "hand into Billy's pocket, 
staring al him as he fumbled, as if fear- 
ing that lu- had lied. When he drew 
his hand out the match was hetween his 
finders. 

"Ah!:*" he whispered excitedly. 


h to Ttllly and s 
gerr-d ihTOiich the snow lo Ihe b 
trip after Mrip or the loose bark 
■re from the tree. Then he gath 

in a heap In the shelter or a 
anslng spruce and added dry si 
nd Fllll more baric to It. When Jl 
ready he BWod with bin hamln In 
pocket* ano looked at Billy. 


A Joyous Cry surged up ti- 
but it died on his lips In a kic.j 
A louder cry brought him I .l 
self for a moment It was fr---.. 
The sergeant's face was U t: ■ 
hold. He rase (o his feet^ swj 
hands clutched at his brc.i-'. ■ 
was thick — hopeless. 

"The match— went — nut — 
He staggered up to Bll:v. 
like a madman's. Billy sw.i>- 
He laughed, even as he crump 
In the snow. As if In a dr*.iirt 
Brokaw stagger off on the fr- j 


He 


iiiii 


effort to res 
And then 
dm In. and 1 
tttU the swi 


-''! ■■■■■ 


h ih: 


of hi 
and : 


nl 


irged him. to wake up- 
wake up! It seemed a Ions: tini- ? -f-,r-i 
he could respond (o it. Hm ar i Sr ; fa 
opened hts eyes. He draKUCil hinUlf 
to his knees, and looked iiivi r- 
Brokaw. But the man hunlt-r h.i-1 

The picture was still in : 
Less distinctly than before h.- .- -v -.ht 
^Irl smiling at him. And iltiii- ..- hii 
hack — he heard a Strang*- :i;:-i -.->« 
sound. With an effort he lurmsl : 
Cover what It was. 

The match had hidden an l-.-^h 
spark from Brokaw's eyes. Kr^m ..-r. 
pt the pile of fuel waa rising it :.:*u- 
of smoke and name. 
(Copyright by ihe JJorth An; r .-in 
Company. ) 


Subway Signals 


U a subwny sis I 
spa you are, w 
c uf it. Just 


Don 


USE when 3 
downtown? You wanted to see 
imck was clear for the esprit 
lhat was about 10 enter the * 
Perhaps you recollect that th.- 
a. few feel south of the express 
and station, on the eouthlMiuiii 
showed red a«d oranpe iiph[> 
Warned the moiorman of the ■ 
that he must not proceed, as i : -> 
ahead was occupied by anotrar 1 

TOU realised that even if Hie 
man of yo 


: do i 


for the trj^ 


"As he optned the door the wind came in with a rush and behind them the whole cabin burst into a furnace of flame.' 


thir 


ai ri 


Th.it> the Jaw- 


id Bhe 


talk wmethlnB 
I'm golnc lo hanff. 
It'll 1* unrlcssanl 

me?, don't yott Ihifik? 

-.ib-ml-h-.m-. a.* 

U head, nn.1 to^k his 


blue ryrA ""Ton A^n't know what you've 
mlfcl. Brokaw. '*<f course. .t> n«pe a* 
my htudnwm, but yimVc jtrtt a home — 

pomewhere " 

Bfrvkaw shook hl)i h'^d *saTn. 

"R+eri In thr BCtrlce tfn yearn** ho 
Mid. "I've rot a. mMhTi- living wilh 
my *ir.-lhfr p^mj'wh'-re il.iwn In Totk 
Sluii ». I'vo win .'f J^rt iraclt rf |hrm. 
Haven't f«n Vm In flvr yean." 

ptfly tt-^q pwtdaiii m him rteadny, 
BlawTy h~ rn.-r to bU fret, lifted hi* 


gh It W*rp ?hakf-n by human 
hAh<tr. Thn> kurp had lieen h-jrn;nir 
1.-.KYT and lower. It bcraa to fllr-kec rt(W, 
the quick ppulter or the wick Jc^t In 
ihe noise <--r the fmIc. Then It went ont- 
Ilrofciw le.irn>l nv^r and nnen^d ih^ 
donf or the big bn-s wtove And ihe Trd 
plow of the fire i*v.k the place of the 
Ump'lchl. He traned haclt Tind tp- 
li.ilitr-1 his pipe, eying Billy, Thr pui- 
0V11 Mart the going out < h r the llchf. thr 
rp>T.1ng of thr rt ive door, had .ill hnp- 
]>*n?il (ft a mlnulr. hut the Intrrva! w.i? 
lontf errntigh lo bring a chance Into 
Billy's voire. It w« roh) mnd hard 
whrn hr mnllnucd. He Ironed 1 
toward Brfik.iw and thr* hoylshtK*' b^rf 
gone from hi? f;ire. 

"tyf course, I can't cvpett ynu to h. 
anv ft^mpaihy for this other burtx* 
IWMunr," he vent .>n.- "Sympathy I: 
In ymir tiPA nn" you wouldn't b- 


— bijt'nifc— was pTCscnl. «'^(c ihry had 
pone f^r wild fluxrr, And had he* n caught 
lnatJiund.r-Torm.flnd had run lo *-n old 
■nnd dlfurrd barn in thr mMJ;* of n nc'.l 
f r Writer. 1 lr Was Kirk in Ihu h^fn 
ftgntln. wilh ber— and he could reel h^r 
(rembllOfi acatM^t him. nnd was stmk- 
;np h*r hflir th*- thundrr rmshrd 
..vrr thrm m,l ihe 1 ehtning fined hc- 
ryes wilh fr.^r. 
After that ihrre dm" m him a vision 


of \hf 

hud j 


arly 


e Irritated him. It f« bim pnei 
nd k*pt him dodging about the ri: 
rhe hail always In itched when the 
p pcrststrd :n fotJnwlng h.m at* 
l youn if «;amp of A Ki>* bcr.t 
nntlric him. 

*niok» wjis unu-iuaily fcrstjt 
Kht. He to^fd in hi« Iwrfc 1 


near 10 it. An' l: 4 s cr-tne. Ii> fowy be- 
low, an' we won't live the day out. 

"We ain't got a rrHsulhful of grub. 
Wr a1n"l k»1 rlnlhrs f-touch un krej) 
us from lr*, lins iti*i-le the shanty, lin- 
ks* we had a lire. Last nltrht 1 *aw r«n 
nil your match bnitlc and put ll In your 
exit povkit. Why. man, we ain'l even 
£-[ a match!*" 

In his voire inCTe was a thrill of j ri- 
umph, Hrakaw's huT.Hf were clinch. d, 
n.» if Fomo one had threat, ncl tn strike 

"Ynu mean — " he raspfd. 

"Just thi5." tnicrruptctl IMIly, and hi* 
voire was hard-r than BtoK.iw's now, 
- The GpA you uwd to pray In when yon 
was A kM haP g-.v n me a choir*. Br.- 


ii. 11 

it up. 


fk thai 

rr rind 11 

ir..nw and 


far 


«ic ■ 


imp. nttd he had cmpli l- ly Tm 


if 

paper 


had 


that the local would not 
to delay and would tret y. 
quicker than, she train 011 
track, although lne . Ulp 
ariuid l>c more tiresome In 
s»op?. Bldn'l >■ 


hoard ihe 


did ynu do when v ■-: 
? Why. you m.-iT .u . 

«>" up to |hc front |.j . 

ti lhat platform Wa> ■ 


acl 
ur ncrk . 
of the slai 


skin. AhABl the pTt-lure there 
I of tissue iiaprr. He gave th[<?. 
maitcti tn Itmkaw. 
*hrre*3 a lilllc Aun-nlc In tho pfl. 


, .\fter three ClTnrtp he- cavf II 
and hllnked up Jnlu lhrokaw> face 1 
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